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'Twas life becalmed, without a gentle breath;
Though not so cold, yet motionless as death.
A heavy quiet state ; but love, all strife,
All rapid, is the hurricane of life.
Had love not shown me, I had never seen
An excellence beyond Boabdelin.
I had not, aiming higher, lost my rest;
But with a vulgar good been dully blest:
But, in Almanzor, having seen what's rare,
Now I have learnt too sharply to compare j
And, like a favourite quickly in disgrace,
Just knew the value ere I lost the place.

To her ALMANZOR, bound and guarded.

Almanz, I see the end for which I'm hither sent,
To double, by your sight, my punishment.
There is a shame in bonds I cannot bear;
Far more than death, to meet your eyes I fear,

Ahnah.   That shame of long  continuance   shall not
be :                                                  Unbinding him.

The king, at my entreaty, sets you free.

Almanz. The king ! my wonder's greater than before;
How did he dare my freedom to restore ?
He like some captive lion uses me ;
He runs away before he sets me free,
And takes a sanctuary in his court:
Til rather lose my life than thank him for 't.

Almah. If any subject for your thanks there be,
The king expects them not; you owe them me.
Our freedoms through each other's hands have past;
You give rue my revenge in winning last.

Almanz. Then fate commodiously for me has done;
To lose mine there where I would have it won.

Almah. Almanzor, you too soon will understand,
That what I win is on another's hand.
The king (who doomed you to a cruel fate)
Gave to my prayers both his revenge and hate j